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AIGON, April 2——Buslness this slzzling mornlng at;
the Tan Son Nhut Alrport here was very brisk—s: 1

\».K_

e

i‘into the air, the mighty airborne trucks endlessly;’
f rumbled off runways loaded down with the sinews:: :
of war, and occaslonal sleek airliners slid majestically:: d
V' in from evetywhere between Hong Kong and N‘ew York. H

. While the war and tourism roarcd all mouud about

o

]50 members of the United States Embassy staff stood in ¢ ‘ '

lthc Al Force movie theatre at Tan Son Nhut with their * b
‘swéat biting and smarting as it ran into their still unhealed'% i
‘g]ass cuts. They had come on_ this simmering mormng to =

‘bid Barbara Robbins goodbye, \-

AN E('-‘ She had come to Saigon merely o take pot hooks at the 3

lmb'\ssy and was returning to Denver As Americai heroes ;
¢ : return home—her casket draped in her country’s flag, At 31, ¢
¢ Barbara Robblns, secretary,’ had bocn kil)ed hf encmv '\(‘tiOIl.L
JA Tong, long way from Denver.
"',' A Navy honor guard was on hand in the movie theatre
'also, to pay trlbute to Manolito Castillo, storekeeper sccond
tclass, the other American who dled in the Embassy bombing. &
,ms hody was shipped off to his native Manila. Castillo was
{not attached to the Embassy and his reason for being in the. !
area is as yet unknown. Maybe ‘officlal business,. maybe n.
* gajlor just taking a walk. o
L ,The service was brief, private, and llmlted to the Em-;-
, 'bassy staff and Navy:representatives. The bodles were air',
*borne homeward almost 48 hours to the minute after the:
massacre ‘We are becoming mighty . efficlent: at sending ;
them home, Seventy-eight: this year. 315 since 1961 plus

h,undreds of woupded. . ﬂ ;

USINESS was resumed at once at the Embassy. It ls
s " never stopped in war. Life s very much as usual in taub’-
Saigon "Wor instance, I went ‘to a small, pleasant dinner party,.
]ast nlght and met s mlghty pretty young woman. But only
. in Saigon ‘would she have gone out of her room. . -
{. Her face looked like it had been scraped with an lce
i chopper and a big band-ald was on the tip of her nose, Her:
¥ arms, neck, and legs were crisserossed with ugly red cuts. One |
P 'third of her hair was sliced qff--by an' eggbeater from the
‘way it looked. K
' 'She is a career worker in the State Dept. and a victlm
tlmt the Embassy blast, She is frightening to look at, but/per-
' fectly all right, Nevertiheless she begged, “Don’'t use my name.:
““Mather is;scared endugh at home. She was informed that I -
kwtw ol'my) l{ut she won’t belleve it ll’ ahe ‘wees descrlptlon
of me.”
f : . 'rms was her Iantastlc reminlne reactlon to her adven-’
f ) "The blast ﬂauened ,me and I passed out,” she t61d me.:
&"t came to. alone and nll blood, I thought the back of my ;

head was sliced off, but my hair saved me, I was reasonablyu ' B

¢alm and sat back to wait for help. . .
#° 1V.“Then I saw & movement above me- and 2 wonniled bnt

" Uoame fluttering down and fell beside me. Then L really,’

Emke “ndame m.pem W.Wﬂrmham;\#-ii&d..ﬁ\kwd. {“\Vbld‘}

‘as usual, The choppers burped and whined their ways
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